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'We worked grimly, swiftly, effectively' 


iC. 

. . .«r "to give full covwage ta PrMt 
dant Mm Keniwdr^ TUt 

"W* fwn to have Quae bUnk pages — two pages in 
addltiui to onr Saturday SboMcase pi^" 

SiKBons waa «U1 pondMlng prodnctton at the paper 
wbtm at MOO ha accoBpanM a group of Naaia' exacU' 
tl¥«a and llMtr wives to the Tr^ Uart to bear the PisH- 
daat^ m gac h and to aitmd the Imxcbeon In Ma henor. 

pboMd Lawla Pambartoi <haad of advariuiig oDd 
w ch e dn ll n g. now retired) fron th« Tnde Mart and set 
the papv at U paget with MB cdnnuu ol uevs hole. ThU 
was two pages atora dun we normallv would have 
takea." 

What was to follow, however, brought • swirl of swift 
rhang a a . The papu- Stntmoos nltlnutel; producad woukt 
be SB pagaa with lt7 cotnnns of newc — m ot them 
devoted Id Prldar^ sUnighiar. 

Wet cloHds thai bad hung over the cl^ all morning 
began to breek ibortly befora Air Force Otie touched 
down at U>ve Field. As the Presidem emerged, a sudden 
Aafi of stmlighi flashed down on bim. He panaed and 
amlled broadly, pointing an Index finger at a cheering 
crowd held back only by a chain link fence and a line of 
federal agents and cope. 

Baakm would wriu the day's lead story. 

"At Love Field an enthusiastic crowd greeted the 
Prealdent. He alarmed the Secret Service somewhat with 
an nbscheduled handehaklng tour along the fencellite. 
lbs. Kennedy, bearing a bouquet of red rofaa given her 
tiy Mrs. Barie CabeU, (wife of the late mayor and 
congressman) accompanied bin, sBfllngand naarently 
mJoylngiL 


Behind the car baaruig Mr. and Urs. Kennedy and Gov. 
and Mrs. JiAn CixinaUy came the big Secret Service 
Cadillac known aa The Queen Mary.' then a CM bMilns 
Vloa4%«Bldent and Mrs. Igaam Jobnson, foUowwt by 
another open car ta irtilcb Uayor and Mrs. CabeU and 
U.$. Rep. Ray Roberts rode. Then came the presB pool car. 

"Uakolm Klldntt, asHalani While House prw aecre- 
tary, rode In tl)e front aeai of the pool car wttb [mt 
Hamman smith between him and the I^XM D^Mrtment 
o( PnbUc SalCty driver. I waa (M the left in the rear aeat 
wlibAnJackBeU. 

"Tbere were quips In the press car about what the 
VkeAwaident and U.a Sen. Yarborongb mi^t be 
talking about The day befbre In San Antonio and Hous- 
ton. Yerboiangb had refnaed to ride in Oe same car with 
Mr. Jobnsm. But during the night, the President report- 
edly had parsMded bin to )oin the Vkfrpreeldent in the 
—use of Democratic party unity. 

"In the heart of downtown Dallas. KlUnff quke 
repeatedly of the tremendonaly friendly reception the 
Preiideiit was receiving. 

"We turned <tfl Main Street and onto Houston for the 
lad leg of the moiotcade route to the Trade Man at 
almost 1230 p.m We saw the Presideni's car make the 
turn on Elm in front of the Texas School Book Deposi- 
toij Building, gaining a bit of qieed. Tbe pf«ss car was 
halfway down the block beftm the left turn when tbe 
first shots rang out. 'What tbe heU was thatr one of aa 


bait Ahead, we could see considerable 
around tbe ftesldeofscar but couldnl make 
oat what it was all dKMt 

IS BO mli W a H ng by tbeo that tbe Presi- 



formed superbly under the most difficult coikditiona tbat 
ever confronted a major newspaper. 

"ktany elements complicated tbe coverage, including 
the fact tbat Tbe emoiioual Impact of the assassination 
was almost overwhelming .1 shall never forget tM 
anguish tbat swept the city room when the official vol* 
came tbat the President was dead There were 0" 
outcries ai the moment; just a froien look of futility* 
every face. Then back to work, as silently as possll>l*= 
grimly, swiftly, effectively. 

"One of our society staff writers, Mary Eliiabeth AnB 
Woodward (now a New York housewife), an arden' 
admirer of the President, was in a virtual slate of cot 
lapee after witnessing tbe shooting. 

-Sh« hadbesn to ih* am aid mmIod a couple of tlroeS 

story 10 tell and I wanted her to write It, As soon as sIV ' 
settled down, I suggested to her, as gently as I could tb| 
she might write a first person story. She wrote a flk 
story and I know that she did it whlla has faaliBM^L 


' "lUliead blown off and he's not even getting paid for ii ' 
Puffing. I followed. 

"The other side of the fence revealed no gunaaan. 
ere was just a mase of railroad iracks and three dazed 
Sed ij^' ' """^ '"""^ '"'PPened?' 

People were still climbing over (he fence. 1 ran east 
'"Ward the Texas School Book Depository. 

l»''ce™«n was talking to a black boy. "It was a col- 
^™"»en done it, I saw bim,' the boy was saying. 

The boy waa pointing ai the upper levels of the build- 
The crowd seemed to have drawn hack from the 
■oilding, 

'What bad gone&rfore. myaprinilng and fence cJimb- 


3 niiai uou gone omore. mraprinilng and fence cJimb- 

m,^ .t ihe labuib buudtog b, tti, , t„ 

12! " "» ""HI »l « H. Belo Cm 

JJrmoITJ. ^ om^ E,i^„, a. oaa, Z 


non and address came from company records. The a«,_^ 
mtendeol would recall that he and a pollcanum aM"'^ 

Oswald as they charged into the building after 0 

were fired, 

"Nellber police in the building nor the supea 
ent knew that (Oswald was already under arrest ^ ' ■ 
"I felt that 1 bad my end of tbe siory pegged. Whenilw ' 
crime lab men finished up, tbe policemen at the tpmt ' 
door allowed tbe Impatient press crowd to entar I 
headed for tbe paper. - . " 

"Thainame— LeeOswald, It wasfamiltar.LeeHarvw " 
Oswald. 11 rang familiar, 

"Back In 1959. while working at the (old) Fori VIonh 
Press, I'd wnneu several stories about Oawsdd. the n> 
Marine and turncoat, I had interviewed his fcotbar a " 
bis brother. I had, in fact, even heard Oswalds vtrisa. 
"Two words. 

"Before the day ended, I was reviewing the oU cUdk 
Lee Harvey Oswald, Port Worth's turncoat, bong m em 
bU moiher when The Press reached him by tatoFkou at 
the Metropole Hotel in Moscow . . . ■ 

"We'd arranged a conference call Marguarlte OnmUt' 
his mother, was on another phone: "nie 3frfaar-oU a- 
Marine spoke two husky hello's into tha MM^Ownad tnhv 
pbone then clanked down the recefvw Mte wiilbai ww 
pleading, 'Hello! Hello! Lee?' V^mtWmm^ New 
York operators figured out what bad Ih^ 
tered.SI-year^ldmotherwepi softly. . .' - 

When 1 got to The News, the dty room wat crowded. 
There was a great deal of excitement, of comae, but I was 
struck by tbe lack of confusion. 

"I looked at the clock and began trying to read the ISO 
pages of notes I had furiously scrawled during the 
bloody afternoon, 

"THIS WAS AWT ANOTHER 8TMIY, 1 tried to tell 
myself. This was just another deadUne ticking up. 
"I didnl convince myself. 
■ When I rolled my cbalr np to the typewriter It 
with a sense of writing history. ' 
Others shared my feelings that day. 
Ironically, the reponer destined to do more investiga- 
tive work on tbe case than any of us waani asalgnad to 
cover the Kennedy visit. 

^He's Hugh Aynesworth, now a correspondent for ABC- 
Hugh quietly boiled when he looked at the a 
meni sheet that morning and found himself nn^fn ^ 
He'd been working that week tracing souicm of ant»' 
^^^aeAy pamphlets and posters that were pollatlnB tha 

"Somebody asked me to sit on the city desk while thay 
went to eat at the Trade Mart. I recaU thinking. The bell 
with it No sitting on the desk answering the phone 
for me 

■I decided 10 have a cup ol coffee in Ihe cafeteria and 
gel on oui of tbe building before somebody told me to 
man that desk I met in the cafeteria with James Hood an 
advertising man. and Bob Gooding, a WPAA-TV n 
ler. This was about II a.m. 

■A fellow waving his arms and talking loudly sat 
down two tables away, got up and ordered breakfast and 

returned lo ibe table. I noted who the man w 

to Hood and Gooding, There's Jack Ruby. I gu™ no ■ ud 
here to get his name In Tony Zoppl's (night Ufa) 

o7«r^C Sir' ' ""^ fr^d 
^{^"^^^j^ ""We many nortes rtoat the 

11 woiUd be a day to i«me»ber for AyniwUtL tl.''*' 
wandered to Elm and Houston to watch me^^^ 
fuming and dodging desk work. There ' ^ 


ubUilMdrlvflraDd 
Ibe Sacnt Service wn lit front could ba Men. Bell toon 
•M Nw «itopbow aiid WM calling AP Ju« M 
dnt^ imad tfurfty tMo the eotruM of MmaBd 
WmfiUL V# ta^tr Hmo tlut Kunethlag terrible had 
KcnirML" 

"We nc«d 10 Ute side of the Pretddeafs car lulled at 
ae OMlSMicjr aiitnaice M ho^tal attendann gatbered 
•nHuidlt 

"Aa we got there, 1 saw Qrst of all tlu large ^ilotcli of 
blood OB OovemiH' ConnallT^ back. He atood and was 
helpMt t« a nretcher. klrs. Conoally aweared collapsed 
in h«r Mri. In the back seat, the Presidenfc body lay face 
down.^lrs. Kennedf, her pink bat gone and her hair 
dishevaled, was bent over him. Then wm^M large 
U <rf Mood on Ute Qocv and aroniid the PiMldent's 

Ueanwhlle, at ibe I^Kle Hart, BlU Rlvae (amatant 
■ a w a gln g edltM. now rettoiad) and John King (the late 
citreAur) biiw KHnatUag «aa wrcsg irhan pbottigt» 
fbat 801 Winfrey (now a free lanoe) bum in and 
kjMded itnigbt for iaaeiA It Dealer, |irMldent of The 

_ « Aota at ttw uidMTaaB. 
Uvea RBcalled: "Harry MeCoimlck, a ntaiau police 
Mr, joined ns and weaakad him 10 check Uw boqil- 
» caw ranning back wUh amttrmmkm. ... We 



Simon hegrne bat 1 knew ihui Mary t.liz<iOeu, tiaa i 
".•Dd IwBtUfi twr la trrlta IL Ai aoon as shi 
pd, I awgaata^ to hex. as gently aa 1 could, iiui 
write a flMt person story. She wrote a fije 

1 know thai she did it while her leelinirs 

In great turmoil. ^ ' 

"A aimllar situation existed with Bob Baakiu No 
reporter hwl been cloeer to the President than he andbe 
had seen the body at the hospltaL He had seen fhe 
wounded govemtv and the stricken wlvee. 

Tile impact of aU this was too much for even « Ka- 
«oed reporter like Baakln. When he came Into the 
(rfflce, be was whlt»laced and trembling " 

SJ^??^'* for him. No Wlp 

V^J^^^*1^ ' Jmmialta remamlMT^ 

forhiswitt Drive friendly— waveatliitchhlkera")ind 
his chm. gave BaaWn a anon of whla^. Kan tandBdlim 
a tranquilliet. Baakln began typing' 

Bivta rwalled: T had been Involved in the coveiage 
of aome big siorle*. including the Texaa City explosion In 
which more than 500 peraans were kUled and the New 
London school exploaiwi in which oproxlmately XO 
children and 30 teachers were killed nwse — porUcu- 
Urly the school tragedy - were haan-rending stories 
But the Impact of the deaths of thoM hundreds wmdH 
equal to that wrooghi by the death of a single individual 
— PresldentKeiuiedy . , ■■ 

Krueger's reQueet for the memoirs seems particularly 
iwaghted as 1 look at my own account after IS years, H 
Mlnga back a personal chill, Scenee (rf violence were not 
new to most of us. Ibad stood In blood puddles to phone 
details of crime stories to rewrlurs I'd thought I was 
toughened to tragedy. But those sniper bullets shook my 
VlewofUiewoild: 

"Sound of the ant shot asMned to treeae the motor- 
cade. The press bua In from of wear halted. Another 
shotcracked. c^ei' 


iB^bjninetortbe 

'Ving had soggetted that Panl Cruma (the late 'Big D' 
wi l w ta i wbooe easaya were famoaa Htroaghoat ttie 
natkn) conkt do the main morj. We were getting Infer- 
aaatlOB frt» many aonroea and needed aotBeone to pat tt 
together. Crume tackled the Job In Kmeger^ ofHce. We 
fnnneled all the wire atoriee, carfaooa of OUT staff stories 
and wovd of mouth iDliinuUoB to hla and he aaaambled 
If into a ringle .finely wrMMn shvy. 

"All oar wtforttn. pboaoinvhers end desk men per- 


"Uw Harris (now a nmei flsaMMMw) was d 
.^g. There were four (tf na in the M il ig Bu flaked Into 
our position by earlier cbvBiteg W^l^m). Harris 
aaid, 'Siooting.OoodQod.SaBaba^rvikwfc.' 
"As I slammed the car docr«Batlur*ot rang out. 
"Our car had been ai^roadking-iba turn from Hou» 
Ion onuiBlm. Pec^ were everywhere. Tbouaands. 

"A rush of men and women swept by me. They were 
running away from the aonnd of shots. A few of us ran 
towatd the ahootins 

•monj WEU CROUCHKD behind the concrete 
atrwiltirealntlieplaai thithegraasyslt^thatdrqpsdown 
toward the u nd e rpasa, aivaral flgurea were flat on the 
grouBd. 

-Were they deadf Wounded! 
The big open cars were pulling out of position in th« 
motorcade up ahead- Td aaan a wildly, thrashing Qash of 
lira. KMinedy's pink outfit. 

"Pbr a ttomoit my mind was racing but wn out of 
gear. lUa cooldnl be hqipeatng. This wm all wrong. I 
waa anppoaed to be doing a color story. Now Fd glvan up 
ridaand would ivcAwbly mM Ow luncheon . . . 
(LooUag b«^ 1 can oaly attiftmte this preoccupation 
to a demented UimI gf Joaraallstie inattnct rd Just aeen 
MT sHiry ^aed away.) 


The people who'd been flat were getting xo their feet. 
A man and a amail hoy stood on the curb, it was 
groteaque. The man was crying. The boy was not. He was 
hit twice.' sobbed the weeping man. 

"Bveryone was pointing toward a fence that con- 
nected with the underpass. Hysterical and fooled by 
echoes, the witnesses thought at first the shots came 
fromthere- 

"I ran that way- Smie teenagers followed. One of them 
darted ahead and hit the fence before I did. 

"I remember rtttnHng- Thla nutty kid is going to get 


arrived at the ambush building by this point And I had 
come by the long route- To the credit of AJI. Belo Corp- 
[parent of The News and Channel Bight), the other guy 
Was from WFAA-TV. 

"Getting In was no problem. I just hid my press badge 
and went In with the first wave of cops- 1 learned later 
that at least one policeman bad gone In ahead of us — 
the officer who hnd accompanied the superintendent of 
ihebuildlug- 

Plslnclothesmen and uniformed poiicemaj) hod their 
gens drawn- Several bad riot guns. 

•q HAD Hono we would search the bnltdlng one 
Floor at atime- They moved fast these policeman- Instead of 
the whole gfoup combing the fim floor, they split up. 
One gronp took The first floor, another group took tlw 
second and another headed for the third 

"I couldnt be everywhere. I decided to go with the 
men searching the aecQnd floQr, I was surprised to find 
walling women in several offices, it bod not occurred to 
me that there would be anyone but the sniper remaining 
in the building. 

"And I had a theory about the sniper- 1 figured thai 
with the last shot, the gunman, In all probability, bad 
taken his own life. 

"A stenographer in one of the offices was the best 
witness. She told how the bullets hit President Kennedy. 
I knew then that he was almosi certainly fatally struck 
She said. 'I saw his hair fly up . . ' And she burst Into 

"I needed to ptone the citj desk There was a phone 
la. the office with bunons for iwo lines. 1 grabbed it and 
putittomyear. 

"A man was telling his broker lo 'sell everything 
except Telephone.' 1 tried the other line. Another man 

IS giving his broker similar instructions. 

The policemen had moved lo other offices while I 
int^lewed the women. When I opened the door mio 
■■^ e corridor to follow them, I nearly got It- 
Patrolmen at either end of the hall threw down on me 
with riot guns- 

"ll's curious that during my experience in the build- 
ing, I at no time feared that I would t»e shot by the assas- 
sliL Kit several UmoB I was afraid that nervous police- 
Ben would shoot me, 

'^t dldnt take the policemen long to find the car- 
tridges bf the ambush window- We all stood around star- 
ing at tbe brown wrapping paper found nearby. It was a 
reasonable conclusion that it had held the rlfle, 

"AO otOOK in a far comer of the room yelled: "Over 
here!' 

"I ran over, dodging down narrow alleys in the stacks 
of packing craias. I felt my theory was materiallilng- 
Uteyd found tbe body of the gunman, I guessed. 

"I WOE let down when the policeman pointed among a 
jumble of boxes at the bidden rifle. The musla and stMl 
butt plate were barely vlalble- 

"kflnutes dragged by. Word drifted In that a police- 
man had been shot to death In Oak OUT- Tbere was no 
connection made, however, by officers in the building 
between the assassination and the Oak Cliff death. 

The TV man and mya^ remained the only newsmen 
in the building- 1 went down to tbe front door. There ww 
a mob of photographers and reporters gathered there. 

"Two policemen at the door were barring their path. I 
asked one of the policemen If I could leave the building. 
He said I could but I couldn't return. 1 decided to stay. 

"Hours dragged by. The building superintendent 
showed up with some papers in hla lund, 1 listened as he 
told detectives about Lee Oswald falling to show up at a 
roll caU, 

"My impression is ttmt there was an earlier roll coll 
that had been Inconclusive because several employes 
were missing- This time, however, all were accounted for 
butOswald- 

"I lotted down die Oswald information. The descrlp- 


It would be a au. 
wandered to Elm and Houston to watch the parada, sOU 
fuming and dodging desk work- There ha aaw tb> 
murder. It left him with leers In his eyee. but still tnavi^i 

itonmg. 

He beaded for the police station, teamed with pctlo*' 
reporter Jim Ewell. They overhead the repon o* a pobM-l 
man shot in Oak Cliff. With a Channel Bight unit W'. 
arrived in time to witness the capture of Oswald sb 
after the murder of J.D- Tippil. Aynesworth would 
be present to see Ruby shoot Oswald In tbe ' 
police headquarters. 

With reporter Larry Grove, now a free lance 
Aynesworth traced Oswald's escape route froijl tba 
sllory. And, still later, it was Aynesworth who 
for 'The News a major scoop — the RtisalaD 
Oswald. (One page bore a single entry: "Kent Btfflc,! 
Worlh Press." Needless to say, the entry broutlu 
parade of federal visitors. ) 

II Bwell who first phoned the paper when a 
camera caught Ruby blasting Oswald. Ewell phi 
desk manned that morning by assistant city edtttvl 
Miller (now an assistant managing editor). "Oet; ' 
down here, " urged Mlller- 

HOMENTS BEFORE EWEU.'S CALL, 
Jack Beers, now deceased, bad captured a shot Cfi 
moving out of the crowd to poke hla Cobra " 
a photo that would fill the front page- 
Miller was one of tbe platoon ot unsung artlstsMw' 
edited and laid out the stories that came In an OMBadr 
stream that November and tbe months thai foUomd.!' 
Managing editor Terry Walsh was bureaus edltW^'^.' 
those days; assistant managing editor Bill Bvons W«-^ 
then a slotman. Focus section editor Bob CooiptoirMlfil'^' 
an assistant city editor, 

The problems and pressures of the aMBrs te 
recreated In tbe mei 
Buster Haas, Then news editor, 
me, Thursday, Nov 21 never er 
Friday, become Saturday, then liMnlin'uMj Jtl 
day — one long day broken up Infreqwa^ tgi mmijm '' 
of fitful sleep and a bite of food now aiul than * 

The editors called for 352,000 for Saturday — the Iwf- 
est single order ever at that time. 

By Monday the entire building was filled with rifflm 
soaked zombies quietly going about their JoIm. '1 
A shared sense of effon and grief is reOactad '■ 'Hi" 
writings of staffers like reporter John Geddle (now ckM' , 
of the Washington Bureau); Carl Preund (now cbl^ S ] 
thePon Worth Bureau); reporter Ulka Qutn» and dia£^ 
man Griff Singer (both now on the faculty ca the Db}w 
sliy of Texas in Austin); chief pholographar Ton DlQm ' 
(now retired) and hla crew, and others, too nmas^ii 
mention here. ^ ^^J^ 

Rives recalled: ' " ** ' 

"Newspapermen may seem callous ._ 

because of their apparent decisiveness in cov«riB(< 
dy. This is neither a fact nor a poae; It alnplx Isnii 
tial characteristic of persons in the tuning " 
knew — and won t nnleas they read this — thtf I 
up one night at hcmie- 1 didn't know whf, tat I 
oncontTOllaUy for hours , . . Finally, I ga^fa 
sleep and went beck to the office, wbenpar '- ' 
that 1 — like other Newt staffers — wm a II ni i Jim 
human being who could become wrai^ad In f great wS'^ ' 
edy without suHerlng-" ^.ivcall«ft« 
EPILOGUE: In 1906 when mllHonalra Harry K.'ytM"'* 
shot to death archUed SMn/ord While In a jH «f ' " " 
over Evelyn NesUl (The firt in Iha red iwhM M 
FiewsfMpera called It The Crime of tbe CMte]^'! 
someone once pointed out, there «wr« Kmm rfaMer 
rsoUjcd thai (he cMury wot Ml young. Aad^^^w' 
tot 71 yeara to go. - ' ■> ■ 



Kent BItfU Is a iMff wrlMr of Tha 



